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SO WHAT? SO YOU, TOO, CAN JOIN THE 

l.C FAN-ADDICT CLUB* 


FOR AN INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP, FILL OUT THE 
COUPON AND 5END IT IN, TOGETHER WITH ZSf. 

IF FIVE OR MORE OF YOU WISH TO JOIN AS 
AN AUTHORIZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE EACH 
MEMBER'S NAME AND ADDRESS, ALONG WITH 
2Si FOR EACH NAME, AND INDICATE THE NAME 
OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER PRESIDENT. WE 
WILL NOTIFY EACH PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER 
HUMBER. EVERY MEMBER, CHAPTER I OR 
INDIVIDUAL, WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY... 
BY RETURN MAIL. 


THE E C FAN-ADDICT CLUB 
ROOM TOG 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
NEW YORK 12, N Y 

SO, ALL RIGHT/ SO HERE'S MY TWO 
BITS. SO MAKE ME A MEMBER, ALREADY. 
AND SEND ME THE THINGS AND STUFF UKE 
WHAT THE KID UP THERE GOT.- SO' 

NAME -- -—- 

ADDRESS __ _ 

C, T y___ . ZONE NO,-. 

STATE---— 


















HfH, HEH * HELLO, THERE.YOU CRAZY MtXED-UPKID' I'M HAPPY TO SEE 
'» GA ™ ERED ENOUOH COURAGE TO VENTURE ONCE AGAIN INTO 
CLEAR AWAV THAT «U Of WITHERED, maggoty bones 
srr DOWN' DID YOU GRING YOUR SHRUNKEN - EYE- 6AU.- GOOD-LUCK- CHAR* 

F0R THE MORH/FY/He HAIR-RAISER 

X M ABOUT TO TELLf YOUtL LUCE TNI3 ONE, I'M SURE... SO WITHOUT 
FURTHER ADO, LET'S BEGIN TNE STORY CALLED... 



















From bchino him, a figure oarted to the coffin ano 
PLAYFULLY FINGERED THE FACE OF THE CORPSE ' NO ONE 
MAOE A MOVE TO STOP HIM' HARTLEY QUIMB WAS HORRI- 
FIEO TO THE POINT OF NAUSEA . 


He cursed the rain ano the cold, he curseothe 

UNIFORMEOGUAROS BESIDE HIM AND THE MINISTER 
BEFORE HIM.THE JlPBERING CROWO SURROUNDING HIM 
AND THE GNAWING FEAR INSIDE HIM* HE EVEN CURSEO 
THE BOOY LYING IN THE UNCOVEREO COFFIN f 


Another figure crept to the 

COFFIN. HE GAZED CURIOUSLY AT THE 
BODY, HIS EYES SAOQENEO. TfCN, 
IMPULSIVELY, HE SLAPPED THE 

CORPSE ACROSS THE CHEEK' 


I Hartley quimb turned to look 
AT THE STERN-FACED GUARO WHO 
I HAD AOORESSEQ HIM... 


JHE FIGURE SCURRIED SACK TO THE 

CROWO. THE MINISTER SPOKE ON, 
UNINTERRUPTED,AND HARTLEY 
QUIMB LOWERED HIS GAZE TO THE 
QUIVERING MUD PUDDLES— 


LORD ,YESfJ AYE' BUT IT‘S 

THAT WAS < IMPORTANT'YE'U 
HORRIBLE'j SEE, AFTER YE'Vt 
^^LbEEN HERE A 8IT! 


j( ..BIT OF A SHOCK, 

EH.GUV'NOR? 


Hartley quimb began to waver f he swore at him¬ 
self FOR EVER HAVING ACCEPTED THE POSITION OF 
MASTER OF DETHMOOR ASYLUM? IF HE HAON'T NEEDED 
1111 .1 

DISCIPLINE? rAYE, GUVNOR? IFTHE INMATES^® 
^ DON'T BEHAVE THEMSELVES, WE ■ 

NM9L OON'T LET THEM ATTEND THE 
L-jy NEXT FUNERAL' IT'S ABOUT THE 
EOM Fjtf ONLY WAV WE CAN CONTROL them, K 1 
understaffed as we are' 


AYE ? we LET THEM DO 
THAT? A FUNERAL IS A TREAT 
TO THESE POOR SOULS. AND 
IT HELPS US TO CONTROL 
THEM ? WE USE IT AS A MEANS 
to ENFORCE DISCIPLINE' 









































The thought of food had never entered hartley's 

MIND, BUT HE WALKED WITH THE GUARDS TO THE MESS 
HALL, WHICH SEATED BOTH INMATES AND CUSTODIANS 


~ AYEf 1 GUESS YE'RE A BIT ^ 

HUNGRY, NOT HAVING A BITE TO 
EAT SINCE YE ARRIVED THIS AFTER 
NOON F WELL, WE'LL SOON FIX A 
~1‘T~" , l T _ 


YE MUST UNDERSTAND, SIR ' THE 
INMATES AREN'T /NSANEf FOR 
THE MOST PART, THEY'RE MERELY < 
CN/LD/SHf THEY JUST ACT AND 
THINK 


' WHAT 1 

HAPPENED 
L TO THE i 
MASTER 1 
WHO PRE- 
CEEDED 

^ME? a 


like LITTLE KIDS/ 


Hartley 


OH. N/M, POOR SOUL' THE 


QUIMB NERVOUSLY 
LIFTED THE FORK AND SPEARED A 
CHOICE PIECE OF STEAK. HE WAS 
ABOUT TO PLACE IT IN HIS MOUTH 
WHEN HIS GAZE DRIFTED OUT OVER 
THE TABLE. H IS HAND TRE MBLED. . 


A HUNDRED GLARING EYES BURNED 
INTO HIS' A HUNDRED HATE-FILL ED 
EYES WATCHED HIS EVERY MOVE . 


INMATES KILLED HIM WHEN MM. 
HE TRIED TO TAKE AWAY ALL \ 
THEIR FUNERAL PRIYIL EGES f ) 


The coffin had at last been covered,yeta few 

OF THE INMATES RAN FORWARD TO LIFT THE UD 
SLIGHTLY AND PEER INQUISITIVELY INSIDE.' THEN 
THE COFFIN WAS LOWERED INTO THE GROUND.. . 


Suddenly he saw the slovenly food they were 

EATING. HE GLANCED AT THE JUICY. TENDER MORSEL 
OF STEAK ON HIS FORK AND THEN LOOKED AGAIN INTO 
THEIR 





















































HE THREW H'MSELF ONTO THE BED, 

GAZEO TIREDLY THROUGH THE SKY¬ 
LIGHT AT THE SKY THE RAIN HAD 
STOPPED AND HE DOZED 


SQUIRMED AND TWISTED BUT HE WAS LIFTED 
THEN PLACED IN THE COFFIN? HIS BODY GAVE AN 
OF REVULSION AND TEARS 


^as he was carried inside,he sensed a 

OF PEOPLE AND HE CRANED HlS NECK THIS 
iE BETTER TO SEE' IN THE DIM 
FELL UPON AN OPEN COFFIN' 


He heard the shuffling of many feet,The whisper 

OF CLOTH RUSTLING AGAINST CLOTH, AND THE SOFT 

SOBS OF SORROW.#*,? THIS A GAVE? WHAT WERE THEY 
GOING TO DO TO HIM'* SUDOENLY, FROM ALL SIDES, 
THE MOURNERS LOOMEO INTO VIEW - 









































In THE EBONY SLACKNESS, HE 
CRIED OUT SILENTLY IN TERROR' 
WOULD THEY LET HIM SUFFOCATE* 
HE LISTENED^AND HEARD WAILS OF 
PROTEST { WHAT If AS WRONG? 


Faces appeared from all angles' happy faces, 

SAD FACES, CURIOUS FACES, WORRIEO FACES.'OIFFERENT 
FACES,DIFFERENT EXPRESSIONS...YET EACH ONE THE 
[same AS ALL THE OTHERS' 


Surely they cdulo only be PLAYING A GAMS/ 

THERE WAS AN EXPECTANT OUIET, SRDKEN ONLY BY THE 
SOUND OF SAWING WOOD? A FACE SUDDENLY LEERED 
INTO THE COFFIN AND JUST AS SUDDENLY DISAPPEARED' 
AND THEN THE COFFIN-LID WAS OVERHEAO' THEY WERE 
PUTTING IT BACK ON I' _ 


He heard the inmates conversing 

in low tones, .then,suddenly,the 

LID WAS REMOVED' WERE THEY GOING 
TO FREE HIM*_ 


The oo ohs ano aaamhs that followed were all 

APPRECIATIVE? ANG NO WONDER' THE LID NOW HAD 
A WINDOW THROUGH WHICH HE COULD RECEIVE AIR? 
OR WAS IT PUT THERE SO THE INMATES COULD AST HIM 
BETTER* HE DIDN’T KNOW' 


A HAND REACHED THROUGH THE OPENING AND FELT DF 

HIS CHEEK' HARTLEY DUIMB CLOSED HIS EYES, BUT 
EVEN THEN HE HEARD THE PEOPLE BRUSHING AGAINST 
THE OUTSIDE OF THE COFFIN, SENSED THEIR HORRID 
HEAOS FRAMED IN THE OPENING' A HAND PINCHED HIS 
NOSE' 


In his mind’s eye, visions of the 

FUNERAL HE HAD WITNESSED ONLY 
A FEW HOURS BEFORE FLASHED BY' 
HE TREMBLEO AT THE THOUGHT OF 
IT? THE COFFIN LID DESCENDED 

7a 






























Finally he felt the coffin being lifted' would 
THEY RETURN HIM TO HIS ROOM NOW? THEY HADN 1 T 
REALLY TRIED TO HURT HIM.. THEY WERE MERELY 
in ay>n 1 ITTIF fiHIIDR FN THAT WAS ALL 


The ceiling was much closer now. obviously,the 
COFFIN WAS BEING CARRIED ON THEIR SHOULDERS/ THE 
CEILING MOVED BY ABOVE HIM AND SDON HE WAS 
PASSED THROUGH THE DOORWAY INTO THE NIGHT. 


Save for A few clouds, the sky was clear, stars 
TWINKLED BRIGHTLY, UN CD NCERNED WITH THE EERIE 
PAGEANT THAT WAS TAKING PLACE BELOW THEM. HE 
LISTENED TO THE SHUFFLING STEPS DF THE PROCES¬ 
SION ON THE COBBLESTONES,.. 




They were just little children... just PLAY/ms 

A SAME/ THEY WERE PROBABLY BRINGING HIM 
BACK TD HI3 ROOM. HE SAW THE TOP OF A YARD 
BUILDING PASS SLOWLY BY ABDVE HIM. WASN’T 










Again thehe was nothing but the star-filled sky A tree passed by overhead, its leaves whispering 

ABOVE HIM. THAT COULDN’T HAVE BEEN THE BUILD- IN THE WlNO, ITS-BRANCHES WAVING GOOD-BYE AS IT 
ING WHERE HIS ROOM WAS f HE LOOKED AGAIN AT THE PASSED FROM NIS SIGHT' WHERE WERE THEY 





















He wipeq the inspiration 

HIS HEAD AHD GAVE FERVENT 
THANKS THAT IT MAD ONLY BEENA 
HORRIBLE NIGHTMARE? HE LAY 

Sack oh the 


He reciteo the poem star 
LIGHT, STAR BRIGHT. . ANO THIS 
TIME HE KNEW ALL THE WQROS' 
HE CLOSEO H|S EYES MOMENTARILY 
AHD NADE A WISH... 


. And when he opeheo his eyes agaih a FACE \ Startled, hartley ouimb trieo to leap up, but 
WAS GRINNING DOWNATN/M _J founohe coulonOT nove 1 he tried To yell to 

^SCREAM, BUT COULOH^T' THE FACE DISAPPEARED 


... 'D TNEN A SNOVELFUL OF DIRT NIT N/M 

FI I INN IN TNFFACF 


TCH.TCH AlN 'T THAT A DIRTY SHANE f JUST IN 
CASE SOME OF YOU CHARACTERS ARE A WEE BIT 
CON FUSEO. HERE'S THE LOW-OOWN? HARTLEY WAS 


CON FUSED, HERE S THE LUW-OOW1Y: IWTLLi 

IN THE COFFIN ALL THE TINEf ME only 
DREAMED he WOKE UP IH HIB AttW/ACTUALLY, 
IHMATES. WHEN HE FAINTED FOR A FEW MOMENTS, 


sue c on sc 10 us ly dreamed 


MINUTE? 


DREAMED 


AWAKE. 


THE 


DEVIL WITH ITT 






























HEH.HEH' SO VACATION TIME IS DYER EH, KIDDIES? WELL, LET'S REMINISCE f I'LL TELL YOU * VACATION 
TARN THAT WILL TICKLE YOUR CRAWLY SEINE. WELCOME to THE CRYPT OF TERROR. THIS IS YOU* MOST 
IN HOWLS. YOU* CRYPT-KEEPER, suest-spotting IN V.K.'B MORR/O MUCK M AG with^ he YELP-YARN I , 


John younger and his partner, frank weston, 

HAD BEEN WORKING THEIR LITTLE RACKET SUCCESS- 
THEY’O OPENED A SMALL 


FULLY FOR ALMOST A YEAR. 

TRAVEL AGENCY DOWNTOWN, LINED THE WALLS WITH 
ROMANTIC FAR-AWAY SPOTS, 


ATTRACTIVE POSTERS 
AND PROCEEDED TO FLEECE THEIR CUSTOMERS IN THE 
FOLLOWING FASHIDN, TAKE THE CASE OF MIRANDA 
CRUMM.A RICH OLO WIDOW, SHE'D COME TO THE 
ya W TRAVE L B UREAU to arrange he r vacation 


THANK YOU, MR. ^ 


OH, YES, MISS CRUMM, * 

BERMUDA IS LOVELY 
THIS TIME OF YEAR. . 
WE LL BE GLAD TO -5 
MAKE ALL THE NECES¬ 
SARY RESERVATIONS 
v FDR YOU A 


f YOUNGER.THAT WILL 
■JE FOR TWO WEEKS, 
STARTING THE TWELFTH . 






















Tf 'i PARlT h alf- 
H.. J WAY OOWN THE 
BLOCK. WE 
DON'T WANT TO 
ATTRACT ATTENTION. 


HAVE IT OPEN 
IN A JIFFY. 


HOW YOU 

COM/N'? 


.And, UN DISTURBED, THEY RELIEVED THEI.. T ...iVELING 


Op course, poor miss crumm, when she returned 

FROM HER SO JU.IN, QUICKLY LOST HER ACQUIRED SUNTAN 
WHEN SHE SAW THAT HER HOUSE HAP BEEN RANSACKED 


CUSTOMER S HOUSE OF ITS 


- UA’ILES- 


SET A LOAD OF THIS UtNKf 

WE'LL GET TWO GRAND 
TOR THIS, AT LEAST... 


' THIS COLLECTION 
OF SILVER IS 
WORTH A FORTUNE.. 


_AnO THE HAPPY CUSTOMER WOULD SOON BE OFF ON 
THE VACATION THAT THE Y 8 W AGENCY HAO HELP¬ 
FULLY PLANNED FOR HER. BUT A NIGHT OR TWO LATER.. 











































ONE DAY, JOHN YOUNGER GOT A 
S TRANGE PHONE C ALL - __ 


THAT'S RIGHT. 
THIS IS MR. 

YOUNGER * 

SPEAKING, i 


IS THIS THE 
raw TRAVEL 
AGENCY? A 


OF COURSE, SIR' 

IN WHOSE NAME 
00 X MAKE THE 
RESERVATIONS? 


r NO, M,i. YOUNGER. TOU'D 
SETTER MAIL THEM TO ME. 
JUST TELL ME HOW MUCH 
THEY'LL SE AND I'LL SEND 
l YOU THE MONEY.. 


ALL RIGHT, MR. 

KINSMAN. WE'LL 
TAKE CARE OF . 

EVERYTHINX ER 
WILL YOU PICK UP 
YOU R RESERVATIONS 

HEREf 


THERE IS NO ONE LIVING 

IN MY PLACE WITH ME, 

MR. YOUNGER, IF THAT'S 
WHAT YOU MEAN A 


HEH.HEH' NICE UTTLE RACKET, 

EH, FIENDS? WHAT BETTER WAY 
COULO THERE BE OF FINDING A 
PROSPECTIVE NOUSE TO ROB 
THAN BY LEARNING THAT THE 
R/CN OCCUPANTS WERE GOING 
AWAY ON A VACATION?MU WHAT 1 
BETTER WAY OF LEARNING IT 
THAN 8Y ARRANGING THE WHOLE 
TNI P YOURSELF* so NOW YOU 
KNOW FNANKIE ANO JOHNNY’S 
LITTLE RACKET. NOW READ ON 


VACATION FON me, 
MR. YOUNGER. X’VE 
EEEN WORKING VENY 
NARD LATELY, ANO 


PAR¬ 
TICULAR 
PLACE IN 
MIND. SIN? 


711. WOODS. .ROAD 
FINE. AND NOW, IF 
YOU'LL ANSWEN 
SOME QUESTIONS, 
MR. KINGMAN FOR 


I M THINKING OF ’R 

FLYING TO EQUADOR. 
DO YOU THINK YOU 
COULD GET ME PLANE 
RESERVATIONS.. SAY. 
FOR the TWENTIETH* 


l 


ALONE, 




































ANOTHER SUCKER' GREAT* 


After mr. younger hao completeo the 

ARRANGEMENTS WITH MR. KINGMAN, HE HUNG 
AND TURNEO TO H I S PARTNER 

TMWOOOS ROAO r YEAH ' B 

i f Bw THAT'S OUT IN THE I ESTATES I 
■ SUBURBS, ISN'T A THERE? w 
IT, FRANK? ^ 


WHAT LUCK' SOME OLD GUY 

JUST CALLFO.. WANTS US TO 
ARRANGE FOR A PLANE TRIP 
TO EOUAOOR FOR HIM. HE 
MUST BE LOADEO '&NO HE 
SAID THERE WAS NO ONE . 
LIVINS WITNNIM, too' 


LET’S GET SUSY ANO GET 
THOSE RESERVATIONS. AFTER 
HE’S GONE, WE'LL GO OUT TO 
HIS PLACE ANO CLEAN IT 
OUT... 


MAILED OUT TO MR- KINGM .N. TH 
ON THE TWENTIETH, MR. YOUNGER 
CALL E D THE Al RU NE ■■ ■[ »=- = 5 


HE'S GONE' 

THE COAST 
IS CLEAN. 


f WE'LL TAKE ’ 

r the STATION 

NASON TONIGHT, 

, FRANK. THIS i 
PROMISES TO 
*E a BIG HAUL. 


WOWS NOAOf f SURE iF 

Th iS IS IT.' J LONELY OUT 
. TURN IN... /HERE AT NIGHT. 


THIS IS THE TOW 
TRAVEL A6ENCY. 
WE JUST WANT TO 
CHECK, oi o a UR , 
T. CHARLES 
KINGMAN TAKE 

OFF ON FLIGHT 12 
TO EOUAOORf 


JUST A 
MOMENT. I\L 

, see. YES/ 
MR. KINGMAN 
WAS ABOARD 


^TAKE IT EASY' SOME OF THESE 
PLACES ARE A LITTLE RUN OOWN, 
but THE OLD. FAMILY NE/R- 
LOOMS ARE PRICELESS'KEEP 
frrr wW L COINS' w 


LET'S TAKE A 
LOOK...JUST TO 
make SUREf . 


THE GUY CONNED 

US. WHO WOULD LIVE 

in THAT ,!AT-TRAPf 


That night, younger and weston 

OROVE OUT INTO THE COUNTRY... 


Finally the .ioadendeo, ano the station wagon 

HEADLIGHTS FELL UPON AN OLD , TIME-WCHN , rtUNT- 
, J EELED ROTTEO MANSION... flc^. 


Their station wagon bounced ano weave o oown 
OISMAL TREE-LINEO ROTTEO RMOjfMMin 










































THEY STE PEO FROM THEIR STATION- 

WAGON AND CROSSED THE WILDLY 
OVERGROWN LAWN. FRANK'S FLASH¬ 
LIGHT FELL UPON THE FADED SIGN 


They climbed the rotted stairs 

THAT CREAKED UNDER THEIR WEIGHT 
AND STOOD UPON THE COLUMNED 
PORCH BEFORE THE MASSIVE DECAYED 

HE^TfRANK' THtS^^OLoTr'^ 
'LACE GIVES ME THE ' THE DOOR'S * 
CREEPS f THERE'S KO I UNLOCKED. 
ONE LIVING HERE? /fTT e— w"! 
O' MON' LET'S Ji 

go... jTjstfCvJi 1 j/ 41 iayrj 


The old door souealeo open on 

RUSTED HINGES ■ 

7 NOT A STtGJC OF \ &"**'! 
FURNITURE' ^ 

HO THING' NOT HING WW'fl 
BUT A WILD 

GOOSE CHASE' j f |H 


7,:£SPASS£,/S , 
WILL OE PERSECUTED' 
HAH' THAT'S A J 
b i LAUGH.' . 


[They oescended the winding stone steps into the 

[damp ce llar | w»i ■ a g , WB 0 ti »■■■ ■ SB 


The two men went from room to room through 

THE ONCE PROUD MANSION,NOW DUST LAOEN AND COB- 

WEBBED WITH TIME “ ’ ’ ‘ 

7 DESERTED' NO Of 
LIVEO HERE FOR 
^ TEARS., jm 


' a METAL DOOR' 
PAOLOCKED' and 
THERE'S A SIGH . 

^■r 0N,T * ra 


FRANK' WHAT'S 

r nAT? 


THIS OOOR LEAOS TO THE 
CELLAR. WE'LL TAKE A 
LOOK, AND THEH LEAVE- 


HE TWO MEN LOOKED AT EACH OTHER. 


"STAND BACK: 
I’M GOING TO 
SMASH THE 
te/ LOCK... n 


HE MUST DE ONE OF THOSE ^ 

RICH OLD ECCENTRICS. I'LL 
BET HE'S GOT .. FORTUNE 


ME. HE 
DOES 
LIVE < 
HERE' 

LOOK': 


GONE AWAY ON VACATION, 

will be Back in two wee^S. 

WARNING 

gt KEEP OUT X 

^4 I' TCK u 


CHARLES 
KINGMAN' 


































P’HE TWO MEN MOVED THR0U8H THE 

[CAVERN-LI KE P ASSAGE BEYOND ml 


r WHAT'S THAT 
FLAPPING sound? 
HET' THERE'RE 
BATS in there' 


irs LIKE AN OLO 
CATACOMB.. 


SOME SORT OF LIBRARY .Y 1 
WITH OLO BOOKS AND } \ 

ooo/r/ES — 


LOOK• 


yaaaa a ah h h h . 


' LOOK' 

THE DOOR'S 

OPENING ' 


EACH ONE OF THESE 
TUNNELS ENDS IN A 
FJST OOOI jKTTSli 


ITheyran wil dly sack throug h the networ k 
[of TU N NELS .. Ip 
V WHICH WAT? 


'V ERY TIME THEY C.-tME TO A DE^C -FND. . DO C,-. SWUNG WIDE. 


VAMPIRES !T 


CHOKE. 


THIS WAY P NO P 
TH/S WAY* OH,LORO* 
WE'RE LOST A 


THE DANK OLO CELLAR REVERBERATED WITH THE 
SOUND OF THE PADLOCK SPLITTING OPEN UNDER 
YOUNGER'S ANGRY ASSAULT. THE HUGE METAL DOOR 
SWUNG WIDE f| 


As THE DOOR AT THE END OF ONE OF THE TUNNELS SWUNG OPEN 
YOUNGEL AND WESTON SCREAMED... | 


Tunnels snakeo off in all directions. 

THE TWO MEN WANDERED DEEPER AN D DEE PER 
INTO THE CATACOMBED MAZE Y wm m 


t 


A 

( 








































Hours passed and younger and weston real¬ 
ized THAT THEY WERE HOPELESSLY LOST IN THE ' 
MAZE OF UNDERGROUND PASSAGEWAYS, HOUNDED BY 
THE THINGS THAT SPRUNG FROM EACH TUNNEL-ENO 
DOOR AS THEY CAME UPON IT-r Sl .i M I fl '/W 


I'M 

HUNGRY' 


WEREWOLVES' 


.Up the oamp, stone cellar 


It WAS ALMOST TWO WEEKS LATER.TWO WEEKS OF 
SHEER HORROR,TRAPPED IN THE NETWORK OF TUNNELS, 
STAYING ALIVE BY CATCHING BATS AND EATING THEM 
RAW THAT JOHN YOUNGER AND FRANK WESTON 
CHAW LEO INTO THE BOOK-LINED LIBRARY ONCE MORE 


LITTLE WAYS MORE. EH eh 


GASP- GASP WE'RE FREE, JOHNNY 
GASP FREE' THERE'S THE A 
w METAL DOOR.. 


1.1 CAN 
HARDLY 
CRAWL 


.Out INTO THE MOONLIGHT THAT 


And out into the cool night 

IB-OUT ONTO THE PORCK. 


GLISTENED ON THEIR FRfGHT- 
WH/TEHED HAIR, ano as they 
CRAWLED PAST THE OLD MAH WITH 
TH E VALISES IN HIS HAND, WHO’D 
JUST RETURNED FROM H IS VA CA~ 

Tmu 1- -- -QrfcTjfl 


■THEY NEVER EVER LOOKED UP 
AT MET so, THERE THEY GO. 
AFTER SPENDING TWO WEEKS IN 
THE ORYPT OF TERROR ' YEP " 
that was ME THE CRYPT- 
KEEPER T C K . USING AN ALIAS 
OF COURSE. WHO CALLED THE YQW 
TRAVEL BUREAU ' SHATTER * 

J CART GO OH A VAGAT/OH.TOO* 
BUT, WHY EQUADOR, YOU ASK "WELL, 
I WENT DOWN TO VISIT THE J1VARO 
TRIBE . To BRUSH UP ON THE LATEST 
METHODS OF SHRINK 
IRQ HUM AH 
HEADS' drop (H 
SOMETIME I’LL 
GIVE YOU A SMALL 
IDEA OF WHAT I'VE 
LEARNED. NOW. ' 

I'LL TURN YOU 


Days passed, the two men cowered in the darkness, I 

TOO FRIGHTENED TO MO/E, WATCHING THE CREATURES PASS | 
NEARBY, SEARCHING FOR THEM. 

CHOKE.. 

MUMMIES' 








































WE AT'E.C. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE ■ FICTION 
MAQA2INES! LOOK FOR. 


CRIME UUSPENST0RIE5 
TWO-FISTED TALES • FRONTLINE OOMBA1 
MAO 

WEIRD SCIENCE • WEIRD fANTASY 
ANO THE m MHPM ANTHOtOCIES; 
WEIRO SCIENCE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL ' TALES OF TERROR 


THU AKE Milk ASSURANCE OF TOP 
ENTERTAINMENT...FOUNO ONLY ON 
THE EOIIOW1NC E.C. MAGAZINES; 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR • VAULT OF HORROR 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES 


THESE SEALS 
UJHin VOUBUV! 


He slipped the gun into his 
the meted felt hot against his thigh. 
Then Curt Benbow peered at the 
body sprawled at his feet. The cellar 
was almost pitch-dark; he could 
barely make out the outflung arms 
and the gaping chest wound darken¬ 
ing the shirt of the man he had just 
killed. 

Benbow walked quickly across the 
uneven cement floor, to the axe he 
had hidden. He picked it up, hefted it 
for a moment, then strode back to the 
spot where the body lay. Glancing 
up, he located the cross-beams 
stretching darkly across the ceiling. 
An old-fashioned cellar like this was 
perfect for Benbow's scheme. He'd 
hack through those ancient beams 
until the ceiling started to sag, then 
make his getaway. In minutes the 
supports would crack ... the ceiling 
would come crashing down upon the 
dead man, making it appear that the 
victim had been killed by the sudden 
collapse of the supporting beams. 

With a crunching sound, the axe bit 
into the dry wood. Again and again 
the metal flashed. Benbow could seo 
the rafters beginning to crack, the 
heavy plaster sagging perceptibly. 
Perspiring from exertion, Benbow 
stopped to catch his breath. A few 
more swings of the axe would do it. 
Spitting on his palms, to ease the 
sting of the blisters on his skin, Ben¬ 
bow started swinging again. 

The cross-beam suddenly broke, 
with no warning. And before he could 













dodge out of the way, Benbow felt 
himself being buried under the cas¬ 
cading weight. He went down, man¬ 
aged somehow to turn over on his 
back ... then the great blackened 
beams came crashing over him. 

When he came to, his face was cov¬ 
ered with plaster-dust. He blinked 
and tried to move. With a gasp of hor¬ 
ror, Benbow realized he had no feel¬ 
ing in his arms or legs. Several huge 
chunks of wood rested across his 
body, almost completely covering 
him. He moaned . .. the sudden col¬ 
lapse of the ceiling had pinned him 
here to the murky cellar floor, as in¬ 
capable of motion as a paralyzed in¬ 
sect on a biologist’s slide! 

Benbow caught his breath. In the 
dark he saw eyes glittering at him. 
Ten eyes... maybe a dozen. And they 
were coming closer, scuttling across 
the floor. With a spasm of terror, Ben¬ 
bow realized the place was full of 
rats! 

Now they were running over his 
immobilized feet, held there so mo¬ 
tionless by the ponderous weight of 
the fallen beams. With a scream of 
agony that reverberated grotesquely 
through the old basement, Benbow 
felt a shattering explosion of pain . . . 
heard the ghoulish gnashing of teeth 
tearing at his exposed flesh. He tried 
to thrash about, to free himself from 
this hideous torture ... but Benbow 
knew he was trapped. The rats were 
already chewing ravenously at his 
ankles, chomping at his meat and 
tearing it loose in great raw strips. 

Benbow prayed for sudden death, 
hoping that his heart would stop beat¬ 
ing before the savage rats completed 
their grisly task. Before they had com¬ 
pletely ripped Benbow's feet from his 
body with their hideous razor-sharp 
fangs! 



FULL COLOR 

Containing the complete 
Kory of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church Included 
ate maps showing Palestine 
at the time of Jesus and 
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FULL COLOR 

Here under one cover, in 
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I he Slones of the Old Tet 
lament heroes from the 
four issues of rhe magazine 
Printed in four colots 
throughout and bound 
with brightly verm shed 
heavy hoard covert 
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JOIN THE EC FAN-ADDICT CLUB! There . I said it! 
OK? Now stop twisting my arm and lemme go on with 
my column I 


HACK UP YOUR BROTHERS IN YOUR OLD 
KIT BAG 

COME JOSEPHINE, TRY MY NEW GUILLOTINE 
SQUIRMIN' THROUGH THE VERMIN 
DONT MAlM ME 

1 M GONNA WASH THAT BLOOD RIGHT OUTTA 
MY LAIR 

THEY VE GOT AN AWFUL LOT OF COFFINS 
IN BRAZIL 
BUTCHER ME 

COM1N THROUGH THE LYE 
THE SCAR MANGLED ANNA 
1 LOATHE YOU AS I NEVER LOATHED BEFORE 
WILD HEARSES 

SEVEN LONELY GRAVES__ 


The above terror tune titles were submitted by 
Eddie Turner at Baldwin Cily, Kanica Joe Mulkey II 
of Dotroit, Mich , Michael Page of Springs ale, Maine, 
and Ronnie Bourgeois and Albery Carey of Now 
Orleans, La 

Anthony Piaiza of Monterey, Calif suggests’ the 
foll owing VAMPIRE VOCALISTS 
BURY COMO 
THE CHILLS BROS 
FRANKIE PAIN 
BONEY BENNETT 
NAT ’ KING GHOUL 
VIC THE MOAN_ 



Our PUTRID PROVERBS department inspired the iol- 

lowing one-track-mind gem? 


A ROLLING HEAD GATHERS NO MOTHS 
Milo Thompson 
Great Falls, Mont 

A ROLLING GHOUL GATHERS NO VAMPIRES 
Tun Smith 
Houston, Texas 

A WALKING CORPSE GATHERS NO MAGGOTS 
Michael Reynolds 
Somerset Pa 


I Want a Ghoul 
Just Like the Ghoul 

That Buried Dear Old Dad 
She Was a Fool 

And the Only Ghoul 


That Daddy Ever Had 
A Real Old-fashioned Ghoul 
With Long Sharp Claws, 

Had a Scalp 
But She Was After Paw's 
1 Want a Ghoul 
Just Like the Ghoul 

That Bunei Dear Old Dad 

Nelson BndweD 
Oklahoma City, Okla 


And now lor some poems by y y-Y Y E E E O O 
U-U-W 1 THE THIRD ANNUAL TALES OF TERROR 
E.C s HORROR ANTHOLOGY .128 PAGES OF 
I CHILLS REPRINTS FROM 1952 STILL AVA11- 
I ABLE ?5c YOUR NAME YOUR ADDRESS NOW 
I LEGGO, AWREADY 1 

| Er, as 1 was scrying, some PERVERTED POETRY 


We ve had friends 

Who are no more 
They he beneath 
Our cellar Door 
We keep our fnends 

We share their bones 

With company 

And on a slab 
Share the best fnends 


Wee- 


r had 



Onft bright day in the middle oi the night 

Two dead boys got up to light 
Back to back, they faced each other 
Pulled out knives and shot each other 
A deaf policeman heard the noise 

And came and killed those two dead boys i 


A little boy that was so cruel 

Didn t know his father was a ghoul 
His mother, a vampire 

His sisters, mummies 

His brother, a werewolf, who at# raw tummi 
Tony Cohen 
Paterson N J 


X 


Oh give me a grave 

Where the ghosts, they all rave 
Where the ghouls and the werewolves all play , 
Where there s a hornble reek 
And a discouraging shriek 
And the shrouds are happy all day 

Larry and Ricky Lobl 
Washington, D C 



And now, in clcsin g-g-h a-A-A-A-GH' JOIN THE 
EC FAN-ADDICT CLUB! (Nat that one, stupid!-cd ) ■ 
THE THIRD ANNUAL TALES OF TERROR tNot that 
one sfupidf—ed ) SUBSCRIPTIONS ARE AVAILABLE 
(That one stupid'-ed 1 SO RELEASE YOUR HOLD I 
FROM MY JUGULAR VEIN AND I'LL TELL THEM I 
TO THIS OR ANY OTHER E C MAG 75c FOR SIX | 
ISSUES THE ADDRESS FOR SUBS OR TALES OF 
TERROR ORDERS AS WELL AS FAN MAIL, IS 

The Vault-Keeper 
Room 70S, Dept 34 
225 Lalayetts Street 
N Y.C. 12, N Y. 

(TO JOIN THE EC FAN-ADDICT CLUB? SEE 
INSIDE FONT COVER!) 




























HERE'S A WARMING UTTIE 
TERROR-TALE. I CAU IT 

II 9 K 1 



Hubert tillings,a small middle-aged bespectacled man, slidhtly balding, had waited uneasily in the 

RECEPTION ROOM OF THE PVD80 ADVERTISING AGENCY, CRADLING HIS SHABBY BRIEFCASE ON HIS LAP. FOR 
THREE LONG HOURS HE'D LOOKED UP EACH TIME THE RECEPTIONIST'S SWITCHBOARD HAD BUZZED, ONLY TO SEE 


Hubert tillinbs was the shy,retiring, self- Mr. tillings moveoslOWLy down the hall to the 

CONSCIOUS TYPE. NIS SLIGHT BUILD AND RELATIVELY THIRD DOOR ON THE LEFT. GRIPPING HIS BRIEFCASE 
UNATTRACTIVE FEATURES, TOGETHER WITN TN1S SHYNESS, UNTIL THE KNUCKLES ON HIS HANDS TURNED WHITE, HE 
HAD FORCED HIM TO GO TNRDUGN LIFE WITNOUTEVER RArFED SOFTLY AND ENTERED ■ ■ 


KNOWING A WOMAN. WOMEN FRIGHTENED HIM... 


i ' J HISS JACKSON IS THE PERSON TH-THANK 

TO SEE, MR. TILLINGS. SHE'S IN YOU, MIS3' 

CHARGE of THE LLAMA CIGARETTES) _. __ 

ACCOUNT. GO RIGHT IN THIRD A^mL. 

DOOR ON YOUR LEFT ^ 

'* * 1 hItt 


m m, . .. 

! wWr istM 







































L.ORNA JACKSON WAS THE TYPICAL CAREER AO MAW 
TYPR. 3MARTLY DRESSED COLDLY ATTRACTIVE 
8RISK AND BUSINESSLIKE. SHE STOOD BEHIND A 
METICULOUSLY NEAT DESK... MOTIONED MR. TIUJNGS 


LORNA STUOIEO MR TILLINGS AS HE STAMMERED 
THROUGH THE SPEECH HE*D CAREFULLY REHEARSED. 

MEN. THEY HAD ALL THE OPPOP- 
THE H18H POSITIONS MEN STOOD 


Mr tillings opened his briefcase 
ANDSPREADOUTA SHEAF OF 
SKETCHES ON MISS JACKSON'S DESK.. 




Hubert pointed to his crude 

DRAWINGS. 


' THAT'S RIGHT' STEAM ^ 

SEE’ THIS CHAMBER 
TAINING WATER WOULD 
BE HEATED,AND THE 
RESULTANT STEAM COL¬ 
LECTED HERE. THEN 
WHEN ENOUGH PRESSURE 
IS BUILT 



She RAN HER HAND SLOWLY OVER HIS BALDING KEAOi 
CATCHING HIS SPARSE HAIR BETWEEN HFR FINGERS. HER 


Miss jacksoh came around from behind her desk. 

SHE SMILED WARMLY, BENDING OVER BEFUDDLED MR. 
TILLINGS SO THAT HER HEAVY PERFUME BLANKETED 
HIM _ 

r HOWEVER. I MIGHT BE 

I yOU.HK TILLINGS HOW WOULD 

















































Between the restaurant check 

THE TAXI FARE, HUBERT HAD 
ABOUT CLEANED HIMSELF OUT. HOW. 
HE STOOD BESIDE LORHA,GRIPPIHG 
AS SHE OPENED HER 


LorNA AND HUBERT HAD DINNER IH A ROMANTIC UTTLE 
RESTAURANT JUST DOWN THE BLOCK FROM THE BY DR 0‘S 
OFFICES. ALL DURING THE MEAL,SHE CHATTED WITH HIM 
GAYLY, SUGGESTIVELY, ASKING HIM QUESTIONS ABOUT 
HIS LIFE,SEEMINGLY INTERESTED IH HIM,,, 


Lorna' S 

















































VERY 

GOOD, 

BO.f 


NOTHING YET, V THAT'S 

TILLY. BUT l'M / SWEET OF 
WORKING on it'{you, lorn a f 


r YOU SOLO THEN f UH--HUH' 

ON THE IDE A f * r— - ' 


During the day, lorna would 

VISIT THE CONSTRUCTION SITE... 

THE SIGN WILL COVER \ 

THE FACE OF THAT 
BUILDING, REACH | Nb 
FOUR STORIES HION. 
the STEAM MECHANISM J 1 
WILL BE HOUSED IN TWO 
FLOORS OF FIREPROOFED I 
OFFICES BEHIND T 


AND AT NIGHT,THE DESTRUCTION 
SITE. 


LORNA,THEY’RE BUILDING/ I WANTED 

A BIG 5/tf/VOVER ON f TO SUR- 
TIMES SQUARE THAT j RAISE YOU. 
ISN'T OUR 'SMOKE- / NOW YOU'VE 
RING SIGN’ is it? 1 SPOILED 


On her dates with huoeft.lokna 

KEPT HIM POSTED ON WHAT WAS 
HAPPENING WITH HI5 IDEA... 


HOW HOW MUCH DO l NOTHING, 
WE GET FOR IT, / TET, DEAR. 

LORNA? -- f THEY WANT TO 

IT UNTIL IT'S 
READY to 
OPERATE. 


In THE WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED, 
LORNA SAW A GREAT DEAL OF HUBERT. 
SHE ALSO SAW A GREAT DEAL OF THE 
BIG-WHEELS IN THE AGENCY. ■ 


W THIS IS A FABULOUS 

SCNEME MISS JACKSON 


FABULOUS. THIS MEANS 
a RAISE AND A PROMO¬ 
TION FOR YOU PLUS A 
NICE BONUS, srr** 





















































LoRNA PUSHED. HUBERT TILLING PLAIlED, THEN 
PLUNGED DOWNWARD, INTO THE OPEN STEAM CHAMBER 


Lorna unlocked the fire-proofed 

DOOR TO THE DOUBLE - FLOORED 
OFFICE BEHINO THE SION . 


Lorna came at almost nine- 
thirty. SHE TOOK HIS HANO ANO 
LED HIM INTO THE OESERTED OFFICE 
BUILDING... _ 

I'M SORRY I'M LATE 
TIUY. THE AGENCY'S 
AN UPROAR OVER THE 
OPENING. COME ON. I 
WANT TO SHOW YOU 
HOW WE WORKEO 


Lorna pressed a switch, the huge steel 

OF THE STEAM-KETTLE-LIKE CHAMBER SWUNG OF 














































UP BAKED. BY THE TIME THEY 
SHUT OFF THE CRAZY BILLBOARD 
uo SOT TO LORN FOURTEEN 
LIVE-STEAM SMOKE-RINGS 
MAD DROPPEO ODWN OVER HER,LIKE 
A CHILD'S RING - TOSS, COOKING 
NER to A LOBSTER RED BLOB 
OF BLISTERED FLESH. MMMM. 
which REM/NPB ME. I'M HUNGRY* 
HOW ABOUT YOU? 

t \\ '« WELL.THE OLD 

A \ 1 HUTCH is WArnwo 

['firV MMV rfc TO FEED YOU 
\ V A TASTY TALE 
1 1 jGix 7.’ / lor TERROR non 
fM rCy / her CRUODY 
Tj 1/flScAULDRON... 

J I /i/' / JWw\so».'bye,now' 


£T(7i?(? [CHOKE 1 

LOROfh-^srr** 


LoRNA PRESSEO THE SWITCH. THE 


She SLIPPED OUT OF The OFFICE 
ANO OOWR THE BACK STAIRS IRTO 
THE JAM-PACKEO SQUARE- 


LORNA STARED DOWR AT THfc 
GURGLING, STEAMING, L1O0ID- 


WDNDER HOW YOU 
TANK. THEY'LL \ 
THINK YOU WERE A PUBLICITY 

COMM/TTEO 


















































HfE.WEf AND NOW THAT THE CREEP FROM THE CRYPT AND THE VACUUM FROM THE VAULT HAVE ENTER¬ 
TAINED YOU, IT* TIME FOR ME TO WJMD UP VK 'S PEW-PERIODICAL WITH ANOTHERDEUC/DUS USH OF 
DELIRIUM COOKED UP IN MY CRUDDY CAULORON, BASED ON a FAVORITE REE FIN B RECIPES* MINE. YES, 
NORROR-NUHSRYH/D/DTS, it's YOON HOSTESS OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR, THE OLO MITCH, HEADY TO 
FEED IW THE FOUL FARE I CALL... 


his LAST BREATH. 


^ his HEART is 
READY TO O/VE 
OUTANYM/HUTE 


Doctor crotty and lawyer walker turned from 

The living room packed with rich old harold 
FARBER'S RELATIVES, AND CLIMBED THE LONG WINDING 

CARPETED STAIRCASE— s. ,---- 

^^^mFACT, WALKER. ^<WE'VE SOT TO TAKE* 
W ONE 6000 SHOCK will ) the CHANCE, DOC. 
■ DO IT. ONE GOOD EMO-J J U DO THE TALK- 
W T/ONAL UPHEAVAL wll\/#^, i'll TRY TO 
1 MEAN THE OLD MAN'S OEATH. JTEl L HIM AS < 


Doctor james crotty and lawyer millard walker 
STOOD IN THE MARBLE FOYER OF THE FARBER MANSION 
AND SURVEYED THE CROWDED LIVING ROOM . 


L OOK AT 'EM, DOC/ LIKE VULTURES Ta nd they 

WAITING AROUND FOR OLD MAN FARBER JDON'T HftVE 
TO DIE. . .WAITING TO SWOOP DOWN fSLONO TO WA 
AND PICK CLEAN THE OLD BOY'S J EITHER, WALKE 
FORTUNE AS SOON AS HE BASPS T HE'S ABOUT OOk 


WE'VE 60T TO TAKE 
THE CHANCE, DOC. 
I'LL DO THE TALK 
JNG, I'LL TRY TO 






















Hardld farber, one of the RICH¬ 
EST MEN IN THE COUNTRY, SAT DOZ¬ 
ING IN HIS LUXURIOUS BED. HE 
STIRRED, PAINFULLY, AS THE DOOR 
TO THE BEDRODM OPENED QUIETLY.. 


SEEMS LIKE EVERY- 
BOOY'S COME TO see' 

I THE OLD WAR HORSE-/ 
PASS OUT OF THE V 
PICTURE, EH, ^ 
MILLARD JAMES?/ i 


J YES , HAROLD 
WoUR WHOLE 
I FAMILY'S t 
DOWN THERE. 

' WAITING 'A 


r WE'VE GOT TO, 

OOC. IT'S THE 
ONLY THING WE 
CAN DO' OTHER¬ 
WISE THEY'LL A 
SET IT ALL... I 
HIS WHOLE 
FORTUHE * A 


HAROLO?) HUH? ' 

you ef' WHO'S THAT* 
AWAKEy OH, IT'S YOU, L 
MILLARD i 
JAMES. COME 
IN' {4 


f HAROLD, YOU CAN'T ) 
)GO ON BELIEVING 
'that' IT isn't RIGHT'\ 
IT ISN'T TRUE' y 


SURE IS H/CEOF 'EM. SURE IS ( 
NICE T'KNOW SOMEBODY CARES. 
DDES A BODY 6000 T ' KNDW J 
^ HE'S LOVED, A 


' THOSE PEOPLE DOWN J-4jj 
THERE. THEY'RE NDT HERE ^ 
BECAUSE THEY CARE ABOUT 4 
YOU BECAUSE THEY LOVE YOU. 


r WHAT ISN'T TRUE, 

WALKER? WHAT ARE 
>7 YOU SAYING? f 


The doctdr and the lawyer 

PAUSED BEFDRE THE AILING 
LI DNAIRE'S BEDR OOM_DOOR. 

I DON'T THINK 
WE OUGHT TO GO ( 

THROUGH with \ 

IT, WALKER ' l'M ^ 

AFRAID ^ 

HEART WON'T _ 

STAND the _ 

NEWS, ND 
LESS THE j. 


Old man farber smiled warmly 



Doctor crotty put his hand 

ARM . W 

PLEASE, MILLARD IT'S TOO 
LATE TD TELL HAROLD THESE 
THINGS' HE HASN'T GOT VERY 
LDHGf LET HIM 0!E IN eg 
j— ‘°GACE.Y-^^^a 


JWHAT THINGS? 

L WHAT ARE YOU * 
r TELLING me, j 
. WALKER’ SPEAK 
UP* WHAT'S this 
r ALL ABOUT* 



Mr PARSER'S LIFE-LONG FRIEND AND LEGAL ADVISOR 
SH RUGG ED .. - s , -Vy»-- 

(i justTant SEE you making a Y PLEASE, (SHUT) 
*FOOL OF YOURSELF, HAROLD. I JUST£MILLARDy UP, 
CAN’T SEE YOU PASSING AWAY,LEAV-\3 SPOTTY' 

I IHG YOUR MONEY TO THOSE...THOSE l/i|Lr GO OH, 

LEECHES ..and BELIEVIHG thE ‘i MM fv walker^ 
L LOVED you... W tr-ag 





































Mu-LAHD WALKER'S VOICE WAS GENTLE SOOTMINU 
THE VOICE OF A MAN CORCERRED ABOUT HIS DYIRO 
FRIEND AND CLIE RT 

^YOuVEWOPKED/^V^ ALL YOUR L IFE, HAROLD, I THAT 
l AMASS/NS your FORTUNE. I can't see you < isn't 
f TURNING IT OVER TO THAT HOARD OF DESP/S- jTRUE, 
/NORELATIVES. They're just WAITING S theyVe 
\^ARDUND FOR YOU TO DIE so they can come 

> GET THEIR HANDS OR IT. . ,-rf^t BECAUSE. 



'they're CONCERNED about 

your MONET' THArSALL f 
LOOK,HAROLD .I DON'T CARE, * 
IT'S TOUR MONEY IF YOU 
WANT YO LEAVE IT TO THOSE- J 
those VULTURES,DO IT, / 
i've said my piece. . 


r IF._ IF I COULD 

ONLY RE SURE' 
IF I COULD ORLY 
r KNOW FDR 
CERTAIN TMT 
, WHAT YOU'RE 
TELLING ME IS 

jrTHE TRUTH.', 


BETTFR TO TURN IT OVER TO A I 
WORTHWHILE CHARITY, HAROLD- 
TO PEOPLE WHO NEED THE MONEY, 
AND will APPRECIATE IT .THAN- 
TO TURR IT OVER TO THOSE 
_ WORTHLESS GNDULS. WT‘ 


■ J NOT SAYING? I BELIEVE, 
/ YOU. BUT JUST SUP- r 
jPDSE WHAT YOU SAY 
/is TRUE, what would 
YOU HAVE ME DO WITH 
THE MONEY 
































WE'LL ARRANGE 
A CLDSED A 
' CASKET * 

CEREMONY 


we'll have the funeral I *■ 
CHAPEL W/RED HAVE A < AGREE' 
SMALL SPEAKER IN TOUR > I 
CASKET W/TH YOU. YOU'LL )AGR EE.. 
HEAR EVERY WORD T—'V-* r- 
THAT'S SA/D. . / 


CORRECT LET ME GO OOWN 
ANO TELL THEM YOU'RE A 
DEAD. THEN, OOCYOR 7 
CROTTY AND I WILL \ 
ARRANGE POR A HASTY * 
EUNEPAL. ONLY YOU'LL 
6E ALIVE in THE CASKET, 
LISTENINS TO EVERY a 


'BUT, WHAT 
IF I SMILE ■ 
OR SNEEZE* 


Harold farser 
RUBBEO HIS BONEY 
FINGERS TOGETHER 
AS BIS DOCTOR ANO 
LAWYER LEFT... 

CAN’TWAIT TOJ 
F HEAR WHAT THEY 

V. SAY/ IMAC/NE., 


THEN EVERYTHING IS 
SET, OB,ER... WHAT 

CHARITY shall I 

MAKE THE WILL OUT 
FOR, HAROLD ? , 


Jx'LL LEAVE 

/that to YOU, 

\ MILLARO PICK 

1 out ANY 

WORTHWHILE 1 
CHARITY/ BY 
GOD,I CAN'T > 
r WAIT... 


ANO I'LL ORAW UP A NEW WILL.SO 
THAT IF ANO WHEN YOU ARE CON- < 
VlNCED.YOU CAN LEAP FROM YOUR 
CASKET, SURPRISE THEM ALL, ANO. 

SIGN IT RIGHT IN FRONT DF f 
.. - / 


GOOD' 


[While down below, the lawyer stood before the 


’LADIES AND GENTLEMEN ...OUR BELDVED HAROLD 

■ FARSER PASSED AWAY A FEW MOMENTS AGD%.* 






































The nekt morning, the funeralchapel was 
JAMMED WITH PEOPLE. .. R ELATIVES AND FRIENDS 
THAT HAD COME TO MOURN HAROLO FARSER'S 
PASSING. IN AN ANTEROOM 


The LAWYER CLOSED THE LID. MR. 
FARBER LAY BACK AMONG THE SATIN 
FOLDS. THE SPEAKER AT HIS EAR 



Lying in the casket, harold farber 
HEARD THE SOUNDS OF FOOTSTEPS 
SHUFFLING BY THE COFFM- HEARD 
TO 
































f THAT S A V 
GOOD DHE, 
JOHN, AMD 1 
, SO TRUE ', 

1 HEH'HEH', 


f INSTEAD OF THAT ) 
DRGAH MUSIC, \ j 
THEY OUGHT TO BE IF 
PLAYING, ’WE'RE ^ 
’ GLAD THAT YOU'RE 
DEAD, YOU RASCAL J 


/ TO COVER MY * 
WHOLE INNER- 
D ITAHCE. s* 


C'MOH honey. LOOK 
SAD' HE'S DEAD ' J 


Harold gritted his teeth, the te 

HIS EYES A3 HE HEARD... 
/allmy life I HAD TD J 
/ PRETEND I LIKED the 
f_ OLD CRUMB' HDW I'LL GET ) 
7 WHAT i REALLY LIKED f 
[ A SHARE DF H/S FORTUHEf , 


J tow CAH x ? i'm ’ 
deliriously HAPPY f 
BOY, CAH WE USE THAT 

DOUGH' — 


(MMMNNN' *-> 

* NOHEYf NDNEYfi 
LOVE THAT 
\ WORDf 


IFlHALLY, HAROLD COULD STAHD IT HO LONGER 

FROM HIS CASKET SCREAMING ■■ 


X'VE HEARD EHDUGH, YOU LIARS. 
YOU GOOD-FOR-NOTHING FORE- 
FLUSHERS ..you VULTURES j 
r you LEECHES... >- 


In his MIND'S EYE, HE COULD SEE 
THE FACES OF HIS 'MOURNING 
RELATIVES' FILING BY HIS CASKET 
AS HE HEARD, 

/HNMPhTIT'S ~ Y~I'LL SAY/] 
I ABOUT T/ME THE J I'VE GOT 
> OLD CROW { ENOUGH. 


Ohe after the other they 
CAME, AHD HE COULD ALMOST 
SEE THEM AS THE Y SAID „ 

'crIpesF x\ 

.thought he'dVat WALKER’S 
NEVER DIE. I OFFICE. ItL < 
WHEN DO THEY ] BE THERE WITH J 
READ THE WILLY/BELLS ON. it's), 
FLORIDA for > 


One AFTER THE OTHER.THEY CAME BY. HAROLD COULD 
C TH E M... EACH O NE ... 

f BOOD^BYEy^^fTHAHKS Y THANK GOOD^ 
r HEL LO, EASY -Mr FOR THE *7NESS i don't 
^ TOUCH,™) HAVE TO SMILE A 
H OLD SKIN- ^4 AT HI S UGLY I 
r FLIN T/Mf PUSS anymore J 
> MAKIHG LIKE I 
7 LIKE HIM. . . 


LORD' 
HE'S 
ALIVEV 










In another anteroom, ooctor JAMES 
CROTTT WAS QUIETLY PAYING DFF THE 
GRDUP OF ACTORS HE AND LAWYER 
MILLARO WALKER HAD HIRED TD SPEAK 
INTO THE MICROPHONE CONNECTED TD 
THE SPEAKER IN MR FARBER'S COFFIN- 


MR FARBER SIGNED THE WILL 
WITH A FLOURISH 


THERE YOU MERCENARY 
• RATS* YOU-.you „GASP 
^ CHOKE . 


7 THANKS ; FOLKS 1 

JUST WHAT WE d 

wanted 1 'a f 


HEE.HEE WELL,THAT'S MY SL/M £~' 
SERV/NQ, KIDDIES BY THE WAY I 4 
TOOK A TRIP DOT TO 'THE NAPPT 
\ HOME FOR ORPHAN CHILDREN ’ / 
/t'othen night. LOVELY place'and 
EMPTY LOT. FINE EDIFICE. TOO ' 
a TENT. DARLING group df 
ORPHANS' TWO... GIRLS... ages 
SS AND JO, RESPECTIVELY'THEY'RE 
NELP/NG THE DOG and the LAW¬ 
YER SPEND THE DOUQN WILLED TO 
f -T^ff THEIR 'DESERVING 

GNAR/rr. bye, 
N0W - ^member.. , 

UMr IF 105URE * FAN 

iBfcJ jCfU AND AN ADO/OT 
51'Rj YV/JI of EC. MAGS. 

II Wl JDIN THE £.0. 4 

mJmStnM. fan-aod/ct } 

ImlWrLl®* CLUB _ _ ’ 


, WELL. JAMES CROTrr.PRESIDENT ano 
TREASURER o F 'THE NAPPY HOME FOR 
ORPHAN CHILDREN' " HDwdoes it FEEL ] 
TD HAVE JUST RECEIVED A CONTRIBUTION J 

0 F TWO AND A NAIF MILLION 
- , DOLLARS ? ,Y 


Y JUST FINE, MILLARO WALKER," 
/VICE PRESIDENT AND SEC- J 
| RETARY of 'THE HAPPY W 
'NOMEFOR ORPHAN CH/L-JI 
DREN'f JUST FINER ) 


THE END 

























